Quick Draw McGraw 


WATER HOLE BLUES 


YOU SHOULD 

ALWAYS BE 

PREPARED 
INTH 


THE 

DESERT, 
BABA 
LOOEY! 


WITHOUT WATER, WE 
COULDN'T LAST LONG! 


DO NOT WORRY, AMIGO— 
CAME PREPARED. .. 


Quick Draw McGraw 


THE BOUNTY HUNTER 


@ 
THIS BEING A BOUNTY HUNTER ISN'T ALL / Zi 
PEACHES AND CREAM! WE'VE BEEN TRAILIN’ Y @ 
KLONDIKE IKE THROUGH THIS BLIZZARD i 
> FOR DAYS! of CHEER UP, 


OH, BOY! HEAT! MAKE WAY AT 
THE STOVE, GENTLEMEN! 


moat 


a 


NOPE! WE'RE NOT HIS 
KNOW WHERE WE CAN FIND FRIENDS! NE WANT. 
KLONOIKE IKE? YOU'RE FRIENDS 

OF HIS, YOU CAN 

LEAVE 70) 


THAT RAT STOLE ALL THE 
FIREWOOD IN TOWN! 
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jate. lve both your old and 


WE'VE TRIED, BUT HE 
SHOOTS AT US FROM 
AMBUSH! 


HE WANTS ALL THE GOLD DUST IN TOWN FOR RANSOM | / WHY DON’T YOU 
FOR WARMTH, WE'VE EVEN BURNED ALL THE CHAIRS!) CUT SOME WOO! 
a2) 


oes 


_ TS 


WELE GO AFTER A LOAD OF WOOD! THAT'S A 
SURE WAY OF DRAWING ALOWO/ME IKE OUT 
IN THE OPEN! 


Cee YOU'RE 

AW t , 
SURE_A SMART. rae 
BOUNTY HUNTER! 


| f GOOD LUCK, BOUNTY HUNTERS! AND 
.\ DON'T FORGET THE WOOD! 


I ~ aati YOU CHOP THIS TREE DOWN, BABA LODEY: 
E THERE ARE i TLL WATCH FOR KLONDIKE! 
Ieee SOME GOOD TREES, HOPE . 

) $1, QUEEKSTRAW! 


QUEEKSTRAW! 
IKE FALLS ff y BUT KEEP BOTH 
EYEBALLS OPEN! 


HERE'S 
WY CRSWER! 


W/ THAT, BABA BOY, IS 
A MATTER OF 
OPINION! 


“THINKING, 
HORSEFACE! 


SPEAK FOR YOURSELF, 
QUEEKSTRAW ! 


HEE, HEE! YOU STUPID BOUNTY HUNTERS 
COULDN'T CATCH A COLD! 


TLL GET HIM IF IT'S THE LAST THING 
TEVER DO! 
IT MIGHT BE 


THE LAST THING 
YOU EVER 00, 
QUEEKSTRAW ! 


THERE HE GOES, WE'RE CLOSING IN 
ITHIN'! ON HIM FOR SURE 
THIS TIME !~ 5 


WELL, DON'T JUST S7AMD THERE! 
GET ME LOOSE! 


WAW! THEY'LL NEVER TLL JUST RELAX BY THIS 
CATCH UP WITH NICE WARM HOT SPRING 

~ ME NOW! AND WAIT FOR "THOSE 
FREEZING TOWNSPEOPLE 
TO BUY BACK THEIR WOOD! 


AND THOSE HOT. 
SPRINGS GIVE ME 
A HOT IDEA! 


HIM PROP 

k HIS RIFLE | 5 
IDEA NOW, 4 

QUEEKSTRAW | 


DOLLARS FOR EACH CROOK WE TAKE TO 
JAIL: NOW, MARCH! 


1 AM CONSTABLE TRUEBLOOD OF THE 
ROYAL MOUNTIES AND YOU'RE IN MY, 
TERRITORY £ THIS CRIMINAL 
BELONGS TO ME: 


WAIT A MINUTE! THAT FIREWOOD GIVES ME 
AN IDEA! MAYBE MY JOB WILL BE SORTA 
- REWARDIN’ AFTER ALL: 
Si! WE DON'T EVEN 
HAVE STAGECOACH 
FARE TO GET 


GEE, QUEEKSTRAW ! 
YOU ARE ONE SMART 
BOUNTY HUNTER! 


AUGIE DOGGIE 


HOME: SWEET 
ir 


DOGGONE! I'VE READ JUST ABOUT EVERY 
RAGS ~TO-RICHES STORY IN THE 
LIBRARY AND THEY ALWAYS SAY 
THE SAME THING! 


ALL THOSE MILLIONAIRES RAN AWAY FROM }7 T_SURE DIG MY DOGGIE DADDY, BUT 
HOME WHEN THEY WERE LITTLE TO MAKE \F I EVER WANT TO BE SOMETHING 


THEIR FORTUNES! IT SEEMS LIKE YOU HAVE GUESS I'LL JUST HAVE TO 
10 RUN AWAY TO - me RUN AWAY | 
| BE A SUCCESS! =Thy 
| me S 
ll | : 
\ FS Rae oa 


AHH, IT'S NICE TO COME Hi, SON! WHERE ARE YOU GOING?) 
BACK TO MY HAPPY. HOME ~ . maa RUN AWAY 
‘AND MY CONTENTED SON! ; | 


( OKAY! HAVE A GOOD TIME! 
HEH, HEH.,.THAT'S MY BOY! 


AUGIE ! YOU CAN'T DO THIS 
TOME! HAVE I DONE 
by SOMETHING WRONG? 


GOSH, NO! IT'S JUST 
THAT YOU HAVE TO RUN 
AWAY FROM HOME TO BE 
ASUCCESS! IT SAYS 


V/ YOU DON'T WANT ME TO 
AMOUNT 70 NOTHING, 
DO YOU? I MAVE 

70 Go! 


BUT, ACTION SPEAKS 

LOUDER THAN WORDS! 

AND T KNOW JUST THE 
ACTION TO TAKE! 


I Guess ACTUALLY, HE'S NOT RIGHT, BUT 
YOU'RE ONCE HE'S'READ SOMETHING IN 
RIGHT, SON! A BOOK IT'S PRETTY HARD TO 
SO LONG! CHANGE HIS MIND WITH 
MERE WORDS! 


I THINK T HAVE ENOUGH OLD CLOTHES AROUND. 

HERE FOR A HOBO OUTFIT! THEN I'LL HEAD KIM 

OFF AT EVERYONE'S FIRST STOP WHEN THEY 

RUN _AWAY,,, THE “| 
TRAIN YARD! 


Biorrly... ‘4 HMMM: AUGIE SHOULD BE 
- AROUND HERE SOMEWHERE! 
Y Ou, I SEE HIM! 


HOWDY, BOY! 8-BUT THIS ONE F I KNOW, IT WAS THE ONLY 
YOU DOING IN THERE? AFREIGHT OUT ISN'T EVEN ONE GOING SLOW ENOUGH 
MOVING! TO CATCH! ANYWAY, IT'S: 

GOOD PRACTICE! 


COME OUT AND SHOOT THE GOOD IPEA! I DID 
BREEZE FOR A SPELL! US JP NO PLACE! I'M THE SAME THING 
HOBOES GET LONELY! JUST RUNNING 4 WYSELE! 
WHERE ARE YOU ‘AWAY FROM 2 
HEADED ? HOME } 


SURE! NINETY-FIVE PERCENT OF ALL MY YEP! I'VE GOT ABROTHER WHO STAYED HOME 
HOBO PALS DID THE SAME THING! IT'S AND WENT TO SCHOOL AND GREW UP TO BE A 
BEST TO GET STARTED WHEN YOU'RE SILLY OLD SUCCESSFUL BUSINESSMAN: 

YOUNG! cf THAT'S NOT THE LIFE FOR ME! 


I'VE GOT TO BE 
GOING, MISTER! 


BUSTER! I 
WANT TO TALK 
TO YOu! 


NOW I'LL BE ON AY 
WAY BACK TO... 
Lea 


NO, OF COURSE NOT! 

YOU'RE WEARING THAT 

OUTFIT TOGOTOTHE } 

SOCIETY BALL TONIGHT! 

COME ON, I'M TAKING 
YOU IN! 


HEH, HEH! AND 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE I TOLD YOU 
HOBOES NOT TO HANG AROUND THE 
RAILROAD TRACKS AND HOP FREIGHTS? 


GEE WHIZ! T WONDER WHERE OLD DAD \) 
1S? I HOPE HE DIDN'T RUN AWAY FROM J) 


HOME, TOO; i 


AUGIE DOGGIE? THERE'S 
A HOBO DOWN HERE WHO 
CLAIMS TO BE YOUR 
FATHER! COULD YOU 
COME DOWN AN? 
IDENTIFY HIM? 


—— 


AT Tie station wouse «ff 


RRY, SIR} YOU'RE A NICE MAN 
UT YOU'RE NOT MY CLEAN@ 
LIVING FATHER! 


? ONLY YOU'RE NOT SO DEAR 
ANY MORE! YOU DISGUISED 
YOURSELF TO DELIBERATELY 
- TRICK ME OUT OF BEING A 
J 5 SUCCESS! NOW I HAVE TO 
| | START RUNNING AWAY 
ALL OVER AGAIN! 


NOW DO YOU RECOGNIZE ME? ) 


WHY, (T's Wet 
DEAR-OLO 4 
DA 


OFFICER, COULON'T YOU... GOOP IDEA! HOLD UP THERE T'M STILL SUSPICIOUS OF 
PSSST... PSST... IN THE NAME OF THE LAW, ANYBODY WHO DISGUISES HIMSELI 
hz r YOUNG MAN! AS A HOBO! T'LL ONLY RELEASE 
: HIM ON PROBATION My YOUR 

CUuSTE 


rcuuph) T 


SHUCKS! I GUESS I'M THE ONLY KID 

IN THE WORLO WHO CAN'T RUN AWAY 

FROM HOME BECAUSE HE HAS TO 
WATCH RIS FATHER! 


ick Daw MeGraw 


SAVED BY A SISTER 


= i QuEEKerRAW, Cone ueEK: > Lo / THERE Goes ANOTHER 
I} || SOMEONE Is HoLoiNc uP PEACEFUL AFTERNOON! 
= a NW We THE SANK! 


We 


YOU KNOW I ALWAYS CAPTURE THE 
BAD GUYS WITH JUST A FEW WELL~ 
AIMED SHOTS! (CHUCKLE!) 


S wise) oy 
— 
== 


HURRY, QUEEKSTRAW! ay 
a 
| 


i 


WHY..DO YOU 
SAY THAT, AMIGO? [Fietmeeeel 


THAT'S WHY, \ _ 
QUEEKSTRAW: 


NOW WHY WOULD 


OKAY, YOU WIN, CALAMITY Fr 
JUNE! HERE’S THE MONEY! UH, HOLD ON THAR, 
MAINE UM THE 
THAT'S RIGHT SHERIFF IN THESE 
SMART OF YOU | AES PARTS! 
FELLERS! 


THERE'S A LAW AGAINST OKAY, ADD TO 
STEALING MONEY} THE SACK, COWBOY! 


SO, TELL ME 
SOMETHING 
T DON'T KNOW! } 


WELL ...WHY I JUST CAN'T SHOOT A 

DON? YoU STOP LADY, EVEN IF SHE'S A DON'T FORGET 

HER, QUEEKSTRAW? ROUGH, TOUGH OLD YOUR WATCH, 
BANDITS WRETCH! 


HELP, SHERIFF! 
SHE'S ROBBING 
US SILLY! 


[ COME_ON! THIS 
| {WILL STOP HER! 


TRICK ARE YOU 


GOING TO DO, 
QUEEKSTRAW?, 


BUT WHAT GOOD CAN 
‘YOUR TELEGRAM DO, 
QUEEKSTRAW? 


BABA, MEET MY SISTER, 


MATILDA M&GRAW — FASTEST 


GAL WITH A GUN IN THE 
“sy wEST! 


HEY! 


I'VE GOT 


IT, BABA BOY! 


TLL JUST TAKE ALL 
YOUR GOLD FILLINGS! 


mt 
= ba WHOA , 


\ 7. WHAT. COTTON-PICKIN’ TROUBLE 
| “*{ MADE YOU SEND FOR ME # 


| 


/ COME ON...I’LL SHOW YOU 


I CAN'T DO IT, DAB NAB IT! YOU 
WIN! T JUST CAN'T SHOOT A pes 
GAL ANY MORE THAN QUICK 

\W COULD! 


Den {\ 
aN HUH? CALAMITY'S 
Vv @ A MAN! 
; rat 


GOSH, SPOKEN IT’S NOT PRISON I MIND ++. aay 
THANKS, IN’) LIKE A 17'S THE EMBARRASSINGsait 
MATILDAL QUICKIE BOYI J] ‘TRUE 7 LAUGHTER! ei} 


> / . 
4 fo 


————_- 


“What's everyone so excited about?” hooted 
Little Hoot to his friend Bunny Long Ears. 

“Reddy Fox had an accident,” Bunny ex- 
plained. He slipped in the mud at the en- 
trance of his den and broke his leg.” 

“Hoo-hoo!” Little Hoot replied. "That means 
‘we can play all we want to and he won't be 
able to chase us,” 

"Tt sure does,” agreed Bunny, hopping with 
joy at the feeling of freedom. 

“What games shall we play?” Little Hoot 
asked, as Bunny executed a fancy hop. 

“Well, I know what I'm going to do,” re- 
plied Bunny. “I'm going down to Reddy's den 
and tease him. He can’t chase me, so I'll give 
him a taste of his own medicine.” 
| “He's very tricky,” wamed Little Hoot. “I'll 
go along, but we must be careful.” 

) Stepping cautiously through the mud to 
“the entrance of the cave, the two friends 
reached Heddy’s den. They peeked inside. 
There was Reddy...his leg in bandages. 

“You can't catch mel" shouted Bunny. 

"Go away! It's easy for you to be brave 
and tease me when I can’t chase you,” the 
ailing fox groaned. But, I don’t have to listen 
to you...I'll move to the back of my den and 
I won't be able to hear you.” 

"Tl make you hear mel” yelled Bunny 
bravely. “I'll come inside your den and I'll 
tease you all I want to.” 

"Don't go in there, Bunny,” Little Hoot 
pleaded. "Reddy's up to something.” 

Bunny stepped into the mouth of the cave, 
and Little Hoot dashed after him to bring him 
back. But before Little Hoot could stop Bunny, 
they were caught by the sly fox, 

“Your leg isn’t broken at all," cried Little 
Hoot, as Reddy jumped about gleefully. “It 
was a trick!” 

“Right,” chuckled Reddy, “and you can’t 
get away to tell others that my leg isn't 


broken. They'll have to learn as you did,” 

Reddy tossed the two friends into a room 
with four other captives. 

"Shout all you want to,” Reddy giggled. 
“No one outside can hear you. Now. I'll go 
back and wait for the next prankster'to come 
take advantage of my injury.” 

When Reddy reached the mouth of his den, 
Big Hoot, Little Hoot's wise father, was busy 
putting up a sign near the path. 

“What are you doing?” demanded Reddy, 

"Tm putting up a sign, warning all the 
forest animals to keep out of your den!" Big 
Hoot answered. “You see, I don't believe you 
have a broken leg at all.” 

“You can't do that to me!” Reddy stormed. 

Forgeiting his pretense of a broken leg, 
Reddy dashed across the muddy entrance in 
pursuit of the wise ow], who was spoiling his 
setup. He began to slip and slide in the mud, 
unable to" stop. BANG! He crashed head-on 
into the sign and was knocked out. 

Big Hoot quickly rescued Reddy's captives, 
Then, with their help, he tended Reddy's 
wounds, one of which was really a broken 
leg that would take time to heal. 

“How did you know we were in there, and 
how did you get Reddy to come out?” asked 
Little Hoot, as they headed home. 

“Simple,” answered the wise owl, "There 
are six sets of footprints in the mud in front 
of Reddy’s den...all going in and none com- 
ing out. It had to be a trick, So tricked Reddy 
into coming out to take down the sign I was 
putting up.” 

“But how did you know he'd slip in the 
mud and hit his head on the sign?” asked 
Bunny Long Ears. 

“I didn't, bit if he hadn't I had a net all set 
to snare him,” answered Big Hoot, 

“Geel” Bunny and Little Hoot exclaimed. 
“You sure have to be foxy to outfox a fox,” 


SNOOPER and BLABBER 


% ROYAL RUNAROUND 


- YOU SURE PICKED A sw 
& ANHH, THIS IS THE LIFE, BLAB! SPOT FOR A VACATION, KOOP! 
JUST RELAXING AND FISHING | NOBODY EVEN KNOWS US HERE 
ABSOLUTELY NO DETECTING TO DO! IN THE LITTLE KINGDOM OF 
SWITZANIA! 


SNOOPER (ULP!) IT LOOKS LIKE WE'RE SNOOPER 
AND YOU SPOKE TOO SOON, ND BLAB...AND 
BLABBER? AY MOUSEY LITTLE PAL! WHATEVER ITIS, 
THE ANSWER IS NO! 


= 


ies ABSITIVELY AND POSILUTELY NO! 
WANTS YOU TO COME TO THE PALACE TO _J§ \ WE ARE NOT DETECTING ON OUR 


HELP HIM SOLVE A CASE! i VACATION | 
SORRY, CHUM... 7 


BUT, SNOOP 
+n THE KING! 


WORK IS WORK NO MATTER WHO YOU ARE DOING NOW LET'S GET. HALT: YOUR 
IT FO} TELL THE KING WE'RE SORRY! ty 10. OUR Ag FISHING DAYS: 
ISHING! 
ALL RIGHT, BUT 
YOU'RE THE 
ONES WHO ARE 
GOING TO BE 


NEW PROCLAMATION! ) / THE OLD SQUEEZE PLAY, EH? X 
NO FISHING! COME ON, BLAB, WE'LL TAKE 'T 
So OUR BAIT SUING HERE, NI 


AY + 


THERE ARE LOTS OF A OR JUST TAKING A 

OTHER PONDS, SNOOP, fs GOO? OLD-FASHIONED 

BUT THEY ALL HAVE SUN BATH: 
THAT SIGN ! 


ROYAL PROCLAMATION NUMBER 542,.,NO DETECTIVES 
WILL BE ALLOWED TO SWIM IN THE KINGDOM | 7 
7 ve 
(4 
S Uo oA th 


BLABBER CAN'T SUNBATHE 
UNLESS THEY BRING THEIR 
OWN SUN! 


Wc 


WHAT'S THE USE? YOU CAN'T VACATION IN A | | AS THE SPACEMAN SAID, 
COUNTRY WHERE THE KING IS AGAINST You! "TAKE ME TO YOUR 


AHA) SNOOPER ANO BLABBER| 
AIM GLAD YOU DECIDED TO HELP ME! A 


DON'T YoU SEE YES! THERE AREN'T 
SOMETHING ANY "NO FISHING" 
MISSING FROM, 

bh THIS ROOM? 


EYACTLY! I WOKE UP IT SURE IS! I'LL GE’ 
NESTERDAY AND MY A SORE BACK FROM 


THRONE WAS GONE! SITTING ON THAT 
FOLDING CHAIR: NOW, 


WOW! A KING. HOP TO IT AND FIND. 
WITHOUT A THRONE! 4 MY THRONE! 


THAT'S SERIOUS }, Ses i 


NOW 
YOU'RE 
TALKING! 


NEAH? WE KINDA 
THOUGHT YOU 

WOULD BE! WHAT 
SEEMS TO BE 
THE TROUBLE? 


I THINK THIS COLOR 

WOULD LOOK DIVINE THERE'S A COUPLE 

IN THE HALL, YOUR OF SUSPECTS NOW: 
MAJESTY! 


WHERE WERE YOU ON THE DAY THE YOU'RE ON ‘THE WRONG TRACK.) 
KING'S THRONE WAS STOLEN ? BLABBERMOUSE! THAT'S THE 
WHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT IT? i QUEEN! SHE HAS HER OWN 

T WANT THE FACTS, MA'AM! THRONE | 


THIS LOOKS LIKE AN 
OUTSIDE JOB TO ME, 
$0 THAT'S WHERE WELL 
60,..OUT6IDE TO LOOK 
FOR SOME CLUES! 


I SAW HOW NERVOUS AND FLUSTERED THE } 


TO SAY ANYTHING UNTIL WE'RE QUEEN GOT WHEN YOU QUESTIONED HER! I 
SURE! DON'T KNOW WHY SHE'D WANT AN EXTRA 
THRONE, BUT SHE SURE 
ACTED GUILTY! 


HERE SHE F SHE'S HIDING SOMETHING IN THAT. ft 
{5 NOW! ROOM: IKNOW AWAY. WE CAN GET J 
" ‘ THAT KEY) ¢ 


= oS 


=~ 


RIGHT! NOW LET'S P "WI 
HOPE THis KEY Leaps ; SNEAKY 
TO SOMETHING! 


ae 
VaR 


i 
E 


AGGHH! THAT'S 

THE THRONE, BUT 

WHAT DOES HE 
WANT IT 
BACK FOR? 


HERE'S YOUR THRONE: OH, DEAR! NOW THOSE TWO INTRUDERS 
ae WIPES NY THRONE WAVE RUINED MY SURPRISE ! 


: 
WB (ui!) suRPRISE 
& IY DEAR) 


(S08!) I HAD YOUR CHAIR REDECORATED! I WAS GOING 
TO SHOW IT TO YOU ON YOUR 
BIRTHDAY TOMORROW! 
DO YOU LIKE IT? 


: (OULPL) Ruy \TS. mH 
BEAUTIFUL | 


i ea SINCE YOU'RE GOING FISHING, AND Z KNOW HOW. 
% (OVE YOUR THRONE, I'LL HAVE THE SERVANTS 


you U ONE, 
ER..WAIT! Z THINK TILL TAKE ITALONG FOR YOU! 
GO WITH You! 
al! ANYTHING 70 GET 
: AQ AWAY FROM THAT 
} \ CHAIR: / 
: q ) 
rae i ~ 


a 

a 
i G 
>) 


; 
Y 


Quick Draw McGraw 


| TQE [ SNOWMANER 


Ti i 
IT DOESN'T SEEM LIKE 


HOW MUCH IS THIS GOING TO I CREATE SNOW FOR FREES 
COST US, SNOW MANF THAT'S THE - 
WONDERFUL, 


PART, 
SHERIFF... 


ALL YOU NAVE TO 00 IS GET ALL THE BUSINESS: BEFORE I SNOW-UP A PLACE T MUST HAVI 
fiteaie TO GATHER HERE WHILE I UNANIMOUS APPROVAL! 


COME ON, BABA LOOEY! WE'LL GET ALL ALL SET! AS SOON AS I BEGIN 
THE BUSINESS FOLKS TOGETHER! THE DEMONSTRATION ,YOU AND 
THE BOYS BEGIN ROBBING ALL OF 
RIGHT, QUEEKSTRAW | THE BUSINESSES IN TOWNS 


ESPECIALLY THE BANK, OKAY, SNOW MAN! EVERYBODY IN TOWN 
EH, S\M.? (CHUCKLE!) IS GATHERED AND WAITING! 


= 
LN 


By AND ey... 
PROBABLY JUST 


/_ HE'S BEEN AT IT 
FOR HALF AN HOUR, 
QUEEKSTRAW! _/ 


BNE 
iii 


> 


71 CAN'T STAND HERE 
ALL DAY! I HAVE SOME 
K. BANKING TO TAKE 
CARE OF! 


SORRY, FOLKS! LOOKS AS IF THERE 
WON'T BE ANY SNOW THIS 


T DON'T SEE ANY JUST SE PATIENT, FOLKS! 
SNOW MAMAL ITLL BE SNOWING ANY 
— MINUTE: NOW! 


(CHUCKLE!) NOW 
TO LIGHT THE 
DYNAMITE! 


_ Ea BABA? Va | 


WHAT'S a (| 
QUEEKSTRAW? : 


bash COME ON, ON, BABA! WE'VE GOT TO 
CAPTURE HIM: 


HEAD FOR HARDROCK FLATS, 
es pee EN oT CANT TRAIL US 


LOOK, QUEEKSTRAW! THE BANDIDOS 
ARE HEADING FOR THE FLATS! WE 
WILL LOSE THEIR TRAIL! 
a= 


WHAT'LL WE ONLY THING WE CAN 00, BABA! 
DO NOW? SEE THE ene ece 
WNL 


COME! WE TALK- UM TO WEATHERMAN! 
T HOPE THEES WORKS, dis \ 
y 


22.50 THAT'S OUR 

PROBLEM, CHIEF ! 

THINK YOU CAN 
HELP US? 


IT HEAP BiG 
PROBLEM, 
Quick 


QUEEKSTRAW! 


SED = | 


NOW YOU DO-UNM SNOW DANCE AND 
WE GET-UM SNOW! 


YOU SEE, BOYS... IT'S ALL A MATTER OF 
COLD FRONTS VERSUS HOT FRONTS ! 


THIS HAS GOT TO. 
WORK, BABAL 


ALND WHEN THE 
TWO FRONTS 


HAL NOW THEIR TRAIL IS AS. 
PLAIN AS THE NOSE ON MY FACE 


*/ T THIN WE ARE 
CATCHING UP 
WITH THEME 


(/ BERRI \T'S GONNA BE 
GREAT GETTING INSIDE 
A NICE, WARM JAIL L 


HERE COME A COLD 
FRONT AND A HOT 
FRONT! 


BETS SWOW/NG/ 
EETS SWOW/NG 


= 
‘STICK 
ry 
~ 


= ee 


THEES SNOW NOW YEAH! (CHUCKLE!) T EVEN FEEL A 

MAKES EET MORE LITTLE LIKE OLD SANTA CLAUS! ff 

LIKE CHRISTMAS,EH, J\ ON DONDER, ON BLITZEN! HO,HO! 
QUEEKSTRAW? = : 


. 


BABA LOOEY, THIS BLOOD-)N) 1 HOPE SO, QUEEKSTRAW! 
HOUND WILL HELP US WE'VE BEEN HUNTING 
TRACK DOWN BILLY HIM EVER SINCE HE WAS 
THE MAN ! BILLY THE KID} 
\ 


|| ONE Look AT ‘a r THAR HE GOES| 
|} THIS CLUE AND J y Cr AFTER HIM! 


HB’LL BE ON 
HIS WAY! 


WOW! HE SURE 15 

HOT ON THE TRAIL] 

WE'LL NAB BILLY 
IN NO TJME! 


SOMETHING TELLS 

ME WE SHOULD DO 

THE THINNIN’ AROUND 
, HERE! 


recom 


L00SE LEAD 


LET ME SPOUT YOU A QUESTION= 
HAVE YOU TRIED - 


THE NEW FUN BUBBLE SOAP ? 


TUBBLE WASHES YOU CLEAN 
AS IT BUB-BUB-BUBBLES ! 


WONT STING 
YOUR EYES, 
NEVER LEAVES 
A BATHTUB RING ! 
AND WHAT A 


WHALE OF A 
LOT OF FUN! 


A PLEDGE TO PARENTS 


The Dell Trademark is, and always 
has been, a positive guarantee that 


nates entirely, rather than reg 
objectionable material, That 


‘if 
when your child buys a Dell Comic 


you con be sure it contains only good 
fun, “DELL COMICS ARE OOD COMICS” 
ts our only credo and constant goal, 


‘A 
POUR UNDER RUNNING 


WATER-AND YOULL SAY, 
“LOOK MOM, I'M IN TUBBLE!” 


He and 
GLABBER 
DEFECTIVE 


SMOOPER 


BLAB, READING THIS BOOK GEE! MAYBE YOU 
HAS MADE ME AN EVEN 
GREATER PRIVATE EYE THAN 
I WAS BEFORE! IT SHOWED 
ME HOW TO FIND ANYTHING, 
ANYWHERE... ANYTIME: 


A BUTTON? HERE I AM PREPARED TO TRACK 
DOWN ARCHCRIMINALS , MISSING KINGS... 
AND YOU ASK ME TO FIND A BUTTON! 


WELL, IF YOU 
DON'T WANT 
THE CASE... 


NO! I'LL HELP YOU! I HAVE TO START SOMEWHERE 

TESTING THE THEORIES OF THAT GREAT BOOK I JUST 

READ! NOW FIRST WE MUST RETURN TO THE 
SCENE OF THE CRIME, 


FIRST NOTICED \ WHO DID THIS BUTTON 
THE pes WAS HANG AROUND WITH? 
(5! : 


T'CL SIMPLIFY 
THINGS AND GO } I'LL GET THAT BOOK, "HOW 
TO THE DIME TO FIND_ANVTHING"! E774} 
‘STORE FOR I _ JUST NEED TO_d 
REFRESH MY 
MEMORY ON 
WHAT IT SAID! 


WELL! HAVE YOU FOUND THE 
ANSWER IN THERE YET? 


NOPE! 


(~S 


